Lies all within, and thefe exter na l! manners. 

X O f laments are meerelv ili ado wes to the vnfeenc,. 

Oniefethat fwells with filencein the torturedjo ukiy 
And I tha nke thde Kinfifehat not oftely giue rt 
Me caufet o waileibut teacheft me the w ay_ 



iLi;u 


: be 


Ho w to lament th e c aufe: He begge o ne boongx. 

And then be gone, and trouble you no moK±_ £> 

Bull* Natiie it faire Co ofin,.. 

Rich* fair e Coofeiwhy i I am grea ter then a King: 

For when Iwas a king, my flatterers were the n but fubiefl s 
Bein g now _a fti biefl, I haue aK ing heere _ _ 

Tomj flatterer } beingfo great, I haue no need to beg. 
Yetasks, , 

Rich. A nd fliall I haue it ? 

2f*4 YouflialL 

Rich* Why then ? iuemefeaMfe tQAOS> 

Bui. WHther j „ _ , 

Ric. Whither you wiiL fo I w g ref^tn^QUr fights. 

Bitl. fWnm of you conuay him to the to wer. 

Rich. O good conuay .conua y ers a reyoujil^ 
Thatrifethus nimhly-fay. a 

* 'Bui. On Wadnefdav next we folem nelyje^wngt 
O ar Cor onation ; Lords prcpare ypurfelues, 

Exch*U MAnctWefl.C&rleillyAumerle. 

<>Abb6t. A woefull Pageant haue we heere beheld. 

Car, The woe's to come ; the children yet vnborne, 
Shall feele this day as (harpe to them as thorne. 

n/ 4 um. You holy Clergkmen,is there no plot, 

To rid the Realmc of this pernitiousblot? 
a r Abbot* Before I freely fpeake my mind heercin. 

You fliall not onely take the Sacrament 
To bury mine intent, but alfo to effcA 

What euer I fliall happento deuife: 

Jfee yourbrowes are lull of difeontent, 

Yn« r heart of borrow, and your eies of teares: 

Gome home with me to fupper, lie lay a plot, 

Shall ftiew vs all a meny day. liter 



. AKtma, the Second, 


Enter ^H/eene, wth her attendants. 

Queetie, I his way the King will come, this is the way 
To lu/iui Ccfars ill eredfed Tower. 

To whofe flmt bofome my condemned Lord 
Is doomdea Prifoncr by proud Bulirngbrooke. 

Heere let vs reft ? if this rebellious earth > 

Haue any retting for her true Kings Qneene 

T 7 # 4 A r, m + T> m ^ jAAJk ^ 


Enter Richards 


> 


But foft, but fee, or rather, do not fee. 

My faire Rofe wither : yet lookc vp, behold, 

That you in pittiemay diifolue to deaw. 

And wa(h him freih againe with true loue teares. 

Ah thou the mode 11 where old Troy did ftand 1 
Thou mappe of Honour, thou King Richards toombet • 
And not King Richard: thou mprt beauteous Innc, 

Why fhould hard fauourd griefe.be. lodged in thee. 

When triumph is become an Alehoufegueft ? 

Rich. Ioyne not with griefe,kire woman, do not fo, 

To make my end too fudden, learnc good foule, 

To thinke our formerftate a happy dreame, : 

From which aw akt, the truth of what we are, . 

Shewes vs but this : I am fworne (brother fweete.) 

To grimme N eceflitie, and he and I ! 

Will keepealeague till death. Hie thee to France, , 

And cloyfter thee in fome religious houfe : 

Our holy liues mutt winne a new worlds Crown*, 

Which our prophane houres here, haue thrown downe. 

. Queene, What is my itoWbothin fliapoand mind*,, 
Transformd and weakmed ? hath Bulfaghwke 
Depofd thine intellect l hath he been m thy heart? 

The Lyon dying thrufteth foorth his paw. 

And wounds the earth, if nothing elfe, with rage , • 
Tobeo'repowerd; and wilt thou Pupil-Jike 
Take thy corredion, mildly kiflethe rpdde. 

And fawne on Rage with bace humibtie, 

Which art aLyon, and a King of hearts? : 

King. A King of bealk indeed, if aught but beife 







